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Very neceffary. in a Trading Nation. 
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Some Account of OLD Z1zZAG, and of the 
Horn which he uſed to underfiand the Language 
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of Birds, Beaſts, Fiſhes, and Inſects. 
The Lord who made thee, made the Creatures ah; EE 2 
thou ſualt be merciful and kind unto them, for they * 
are thy Fellow-Tenants of the Globe. Zoos re. 
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LL THOSE WHO ARE GOOD, 


O R 

f IN TEN D TO BE GOOD, 
1 „% 
Is INSCRIBED, I 
BY THEIR OLD FRIEND, 
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BUT why muſt you have a Pre- 
face? Directions for the Uſe off 
this Book would be as envecetlaryl 
for the Reader, as Directions ſor 
eating an Orange. Let thoſe who 

are bad become good; and thoſe} 
who are good, better, and the Au- f 
thor's End is anſwered; for he aims 
atnothing but the Peace and Hap-| 
pores of Mankind, 
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; | able to the common people, but how 


would the great ones bear it from the 
poor, and eſpecially from their own 


1 enn which might ſometimes be 
the caſe? No, ſays Mr. Simpſon, they 


could not have a VALENTINE who was 
one of their own Family, and therefore 


that was avoided. But I'II tell you a 
tory. my dear. 
T hie king of Blanco, who was a pious 


a good man, died, and leſt His kingdom 


to be governed by Ifabella, his daughter, 
an only child; but ſhe was not of the 
ſame arhiabls diſpoſition with her father. 
The good old king had magnificence 


and ceconomy without either pride or 
covetouſneſs; but his daughter had 
both in bundance; beſides which, the. 
XZ was too fond of a man, whom ſhe had 
made her prime miniſter, and neglected 
all thoſe good rules, which were encou- 
raged and practiſed bythe Chriſtians ir 
thote days, 5 acts 
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aay thing was ſaid or done amiſs. This, 
1 fon Mrs. Simpſon, might he ſervice- 
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It happened one Valentine's Day in 
the morning, that not being very well, 
ſhe aroſe earlier than uſual, and going 
into an apartment of the palace which 
was repairing, ſhe ſaw a maſon, ia con- 
ſequence of which he was * 
| TINE for that year, and ſhe his, which 

was very diſagreeable to a princeſs f 


her pride and indiſcretion. 
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The maſon, however, was never want 
ing in his duty, and informed her of 
all he ſaw or heard amiſs, either in her 


conduct, or in the ſtate; and, among 
— 8 othes 
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ET other things, he ſeveral times put her 
ou her guard againſt the prime miniſter, 
== who was a wicked man, and always 
= plott! 


. ruin. „ 
TheſeWmonitions ſhe was obliged 


Ito hear, as he was her VALENTINE; | 
yet ſhe generally laughed both at him 
and them; but one day, he having 
got intelligence, that an inſurrection 
was intended, and that ſhe was to be 
= murdered in the confuſion; he came 
= to her, and told her, if ſhe would liſten 
to him for ten minutes, he would never 
trouble her any more. The princeſs 
conſented, and he diſcloſed to her the 
whole affair, and that ſhe might be 
thoroughly convinced, placed her con- 
cealed in a part of the wainſcot next 
her prime miniſter's apartment, where 
ſhe heard (and ſaw through a ſmall hole) 
her two principal favourites canvaſs the 
= whole affair, agree on the manner of 
her murder, and to a diſtribution of her 
riches and power between themſelves. 


She now thought herſelf happy in 
| having 


coi 
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having a VALENTINE, who would 


_ attendants ſhe would go to bed, and 


the door, and made her eſcape in the 


doubting, but that it was the princeſs 
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favour hereſcape. The great difficulty 
was to get her out of the palace pri- LE 
vately unhurt, and this heaccomplithed 8 
by dreſſing her up in a ſuit of his own 
cloaths, which with having on a lea- 
thern apron, a baſket of tools, and being 
diſguiſed about the hands and face, ſhe 
aſſed with him as an apprentice. 
Before ſhe put on this diſguiſe, un- 
der pretence of being ill, the told her 


ordered them not to come into her 
apartment. To prevent which, ſhe, 
as they imagined, locked herſelf in; 
but ſhe had only placed an image of 
wax-work in the bed, and then locked 


manner already mentioned, 
- About midnight the rioters broke 
into the royal apartment, and not 


in'bed, rolled up the cloaths, and tied 
them to {mother her, and then threw 
the whole into a river that ran by the 
calc WAL 3 © „ 
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hiſtory does not ſay, for indeed the 


whole ſtory was preſerved only to ſhew 
the great benefit of having a good VA- 


LENTINE, | - 
Well, ſays Mrs Simpſon, this is ex- 
traordinary indeed; but it is what I 
never heard before. That may be; 
anſwered her huſband, for I tell you, 
the original intention and benefit of 
this cuſtom has been long neglected for 
frippery and nonſenſe. But if it could 
be of uſe to one of ſuch an exalted 
ſtation as a princeſs, how beneficial 


| miiſt it be to private perſons? You 


knew Mr, Worthy, my dear, and ſo 
do the children too; it is the gentle- 
man that came in his fine coach; and 


brought you the pretty little books. 


rr 
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He was once very naughty boy, and 
nobody loved him, yet now he is be- 
come a very pohte fine gentleman, ang/ 
is admired by every body,; and 1 will 
tell you how this wonderful change was 
JJ %%% 86 
As he on a Valentine's morning went 
by Sir Richard Lovewell's, crying, to 
ſchool, es 


(ſor 
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(for he did not love his book) Lady 
Lucy happened to look out and ſee 
him; dear me, ſays ſhe, to her maid, 
I have got a ſnivelling Valentine this 
morning; but however run down ſtairs 
and call him in, and let me ſee what 
at l can make of him. When he came in 
to {he pulled out her handkerchief, and 
wiping his blubbered face, aſked him 
what he cried for? He ſaid, they made 
him go to ſchool, and he did not like 
to go to ſchool. Oh, ſays ſhe, that is 
ſtrange indeed: Come, you are my 
Valentine now, and we muſt talk this 
| B 3 . 
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matter over together; but I am ſorry Ba, 
to hear you don't love your book; 
give me your ſatchel, and let me ſee 
what books you have; then taking him 
into a cloſet, where all Mr. Newbery's 
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little books lay in a window; well, 55 
ſays ſhe, ſee what books I have got. W x, 


Bleſs me! ſays the little boy, I ſhould 
like ſuch books as theſe. Here is 
Maſter Friendly carried in the chair; WM A 
here is Miſs Friendly in the lord- He 
mayor's coach; here is Mrs. To-and- HN 
1 
d 
| 
| 
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again, and Lazy Robin, and the Houſe 
that Jack built! Oh ! mame, and here 
is Mrs. Williams and the Plumb-cake, | 
Trade and Plumb- cake for ever ! huz- 
za | O dear | dear! and here is Wog- 
log and Tommy Trip upon Jouler, 
and Leo the great Lion, and Miſs Bid- 
dy Johnſon, and Jemmy Gadabout, | 
[and Miſs Polly Meanwell, and Mr. | 
Little Wit's Cock-Robin, and the Fa- 
mily of the Little Wits is a large Fa- 
mily. Oh, dear! mame, and here is 
the Cuz in his Cap with his * 

| I : | A, 
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Ba, be, bi; and mame, here is Leap- 
frog. | . 


This holds down his head, whilſt that 
 _ ſprings up high; | 

But then you'll oþſerve he'll leap by and by; 

Juſt ſo ' tis at court, to day you're in place; 

To-morrow, perhaps, you are quite in 
diſgrace. 


And here is the Ball and Pincuſhion, 
to make Miſs Polly a good girl, and 
Maſter Tommy a good boy; and a 
Letter from Jack the Giant-killer; and, 
yourſervant, Mr. Jack the Giant-killer ; 
here is a pretty Little Bible: oh, dear! 
I ſhould love to read in ſuch a Bible as 
this; and a little Dictionary, mame, 
the ſize of a ſnuff- box. I his Diction- 
ary won't come thump againſt my head 
like our great one at ſchool; and here 
is the pretty Little Fables, written by 


Abraham Æſop, Eſq; and Woglog the 


great Giant. oo 
The truth I hope you don't diſpute, 
When told you by a brother brute. - 
| _ 
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is me, mame; and the Pretty Poems 


Of Little Goody Two- Shoes. 


Hold, hold, where are you going, ſays 
books tumbled over in this manner; 
but if you will promiſe me to be a good 
boy, you ſhall begin with the Ertl of | 


can read. What, put them in my poc- 


them, mame? ſays he. Yes, and keep 
them, anſwered: ſhe. Then, ſays he, I 


lady. So to it he went, and before 
dinner | he arty read Nurfe '[ruelove's 
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And here, mame, is the Pretty Poems 
for the Children three feet high, that 


for the Children fix feet high, that 18 
you, mame ; and here is the Hiſtory 


Who from a ſtate of rags and care, 
And having ſhoes but half a pair; 

Her fortune and her fame would fix, In 

And gallop in her coach and ſix. 


the lady ; come, I won't have my 


them, and carry away as many as you 


ket, mame? ſays he. Yes, in your | 
pocket, anſwered the lady, And keep 


will read all day long, mame; ſhall I 
mame? Yes, fir, and welcome, faid the 


Armas: | 
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Chriſtmys-box, or The Golden Play- 


thing; I he New-year's Gift, or Book 


of Books for Children; The Eaſter- gift, 


or the Way: to be very good; The 
Whitfuntide--gift, or the Way to be 
very happy ; The Fairing, or The Gol- 

den Toy for Children. a, 


In which you may ſce all the fun of the Fair, 
And at home be as happy as if you were there. 


The Royal Primer and the Lottery- 
Book, all which he read aloud to Lady _ 
Lucy, and put each book in his poc- 
ket as ſoonas it was finiſhed, As din- 
ner was late ſhe ordered him a dith of 
chocolate, but he could not ſpare time 
to drink it, nor would he fit down to 
table without a couple of books by him, 
Upon which, Mr. Johnſon, who was 


there at dinner, aſked, what good little 


boy that was, who was ſo fond of his 


book? This, fir, ſays ſhe, is Maſter 


Worthy, and my Valentine. Dick 


| Worthy, ſays he, why he is the dulleſt 


booby 


22 THE VALENTINE'S GIFT, 
booby in town ; he goes by my houſe 
crying to ſchool] every day, and I am 
told, cannot learn any thing. Not in 
thoſe dirty dull books, anſwered the 
boy; but I can learn any thing in ſuch 
nice little pretty books as theſe. Ay, 
ay, ſays Lady Lucy, we ſhall do very 
well; and before he has been my Va- 
| lentine a year, he ſhall read with you 
for you ſpectacles, Mr. Johnſon, and 

all the money 1n your pocket into the 

bargain. So I will, mame, ſays Dick; 

butin ſtarting up haſtily, threw a glaſs 
i off the table, and broke it, which much 
diſconcerted him. Come, don't mind 
that, ſays Lady Lucy, it is an accident, 
and | am not angry with you, After 
dinner he ſet to reading again, and 
fairly carried off two other books be- 
fore the ſervant came for him, and 
then he whiſpered Lady Lucy, to know 
if he might come * read again to- 
morrow. Ves, my dear, ſays ſhe, every 
day, if you are good, till you have 
fairly taken all thoſe books awa W 

efore 


x A LY TY. \ 
888888 
* 4 * % 


THE VALENTINE'S GIFT» 23 


2 
1 
* 


rr. 
L Sr Ar | 
III 


x * _ 
KI 
1 
* 4 a 
1 


break the windows; but not minding 
what the Gardener. ſaid, he ſtill kept 
throwing up his ball, till at laſt it flew 
in at a ſaſh that was open, and broke 
a large looking-glaſs. As the gardener - 
did not ſee it, he went away and ſaid 


nothing, but hearing Sir William, 


when he came home, call to his ſervant, 
and charge him with breaking his glaſs, 
and threaten todiſmiſs hum his ſervice, 
he went away immediately to his Va- 
lentine, and told her what had hap- 
pened, that it might be entered in the 

15 S book; 
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book; and then begged ſhe would ofÞpan 
to Sir William, and carry him all che 


and make it up, and you ſhall go with 


became my Valentine, he will not be 


= ger in her hand, away they marched, 


Sir William, and defired to ſpeak with p 
| him, and begged alſo, that his lady 
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money he had, and not let the ſervaniWo 
be turned away upon his account, foo 
that would be very wicked. Ay, ſoit 
would, my dear, ſays ſhe, you are a 
good boy for coming ſo readily to me 
about it, and I will go to Sir William, 


me; for 1 dare ſay, when he ſees how 
weli our account ſtands, and knows 
how good you have been, ſince you 


angry. So taking the Valentine's Led- 


As ſoon as they came to the houſe, | 
Lady Lucy ſent in her compliments to 


might be preſent at the time of their 
converſation, They were immediately 
ſhewn into a parlour, where was Sir 
William, Lady Tippin, and his fiſter. 
Chairs were placed, but Lady Lucy 
refuſed to fit down, telling the com- | 
98 pany 
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dany that ſhe and her little friend came 


| thiKthere as delinquents. We have been 
vanfWo unhappy, Sir William, ſays ſhe, as 
foto do you an injury, which we could 
ſo if onceal, and the fault might be thrown 
e aMWpon others: but that would be mak- 


ng the crime greater, and offending 
op Almighty, who ſees and knows 
ll our actions and deſigns, we there- 


ow fore are come generouſly to acknow- 
ws edge the injury before it is diſcovered, 
ound to make all the reſtitution and ſa- 
be tis faction we are able. There has been 
d- glaſs broke, Sir William. Ay, the 
d. Meſt glaſs in my ſtudy, ſays he, with 


ſome emotion. That I don't doubt, 
Ways Lady Lucy ; that glaſs was broke 
by a ball which accidently flew in at 
Hour window; the ball was our's, and 
we have a great loſs in it. Yes, but 
the ball will not buy me a glaſs, ſays 

Sir William. Very true, anſwered the 
Lady, but the ball is as dear to us as 
the glaſs is to you; and as we don't 
- {Wrcpine at our misfortune we hope you 

y | : Day Will 
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my Valentine, and a better there is not 


ſhould be injured in your property, 
without an adequate ſecurity and ſatis- 


nine- pence, and his whole ſtock, he is 
come to give you bond for the remaind- 


K ne * 
"4 


will think the leſs of your's : look ve 
Sir William, this young gentle is 


im town, as you may ſee by this ac- 
count-;- (opening the Ledger) now this 
is the only fault he is chargeable with 
for almoſt two- months; and during 
that time you will find there is creditai 
for ſo many good days, and he has 
gained, by the dint of his learning, all tc 
Mr. Newbery's little books; now hefWc 
has been fo unfortunate, by acciden- Ip 
tally throwing his ball in at your ſtudy 1 
window to break a glaſs; which fault o 


We hear has been charged to one off f 
_. your ſervants; we cannot bear our faults} 


ſhould be lain upon others, or that you 


faction: Fherefore, fir, my Valentine 
offers you all this money, which is 


er, and he agrees that you ſhall keep 
the ball for a collateral W | 
adies 


ladies laughing, ſaid the ſecurity was 
ſufficient ; and Sir William taking him 
by the hand, ſaid it was noble in him 
to confeſs the truth; and as he had 
ſo readily acknowledged the fault, and 
Wbchaved ſo well in other reſpeCts, he 
ing would neither take money nor ſecurity ; 
WY and returned both the nine-pence and 
the ball again. Sir William laughing, 


cellent advocate. Upon which ſhe re- 
plied, it was no wonder that ſhe ſhould 
fairly tried, ſaid ſhe, the obligation 
ſhe defired he would diſcharge it on 
| the other fide ; which was done, and 


is cd it Maſter Worthy, and told him, 
is that his account ſtood as clear as before; 


a nen e, 
3 


ep dear, ſays ſhe, in continuing to to 
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told Lady Lucy, ſhe was a moſt ex- 


ſucceed, when ſhe pleaded the cauſe 
of the juſt ; but as the matter has been 
ought to be cancelled in court, and, 
handing the Ledger to Sir William, {| 


witneſſed by the ladies. She then ſhew- 


he the ball after you were forbid, till yo | 
„„ broke 
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Maſter Worthy till he went to the Uni- 


bits, you know, are not eaſily broken; 


aver, that the tutor had enough to 


not undertake the care of his; but 


30 THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 
broke the glaſs; but by your love o 
truth and good behaviour, the fault is 
cancelled, and your account now ſtands 
as before. After this, Lady Tippin th. 
Kkiſſed him, and pinned a ſilver knot in to 
his hat for telling the truth. As he he 
was going away, the footman, who hadi he 
been charged with the crime, thruſt abe 
plumb cake into his pocket, and the jn 
gardener gave him two fine peaches 

and a nectarine, and all this becauſe ML 
he had told the truth. | 


After this, ſhe kept the account fo 


verſity; during which time he con- 
tracted a habit of being good, and ha- 
yet he was fo far gone at college, as 
to be obliged to write to Lady Lucy 
for the Ledger, who ſent it, and de- 
ſired it might be kept by his tutor; 
but the young gentleman wrote for 


do to keep his own Ledger, and could 


withal 
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withal added, that he wiſhed a large 
Ledger of this kind was kept in the 
common-room of every college, for all 
pin the people, as well fellows as others, 
in to poſt up their accounts. He managed, 
heW however, his own ſo well himſelf, that 
1ad MW he came off with honour, and has been 

t a MW beloved by the whole country ever 
heWhnce. ::; 1 
ies But beſides this gentleman, Mrs. 
iſe Wl Longworth, whom you alſo know, was, 
from a very naughty girl, made extreme- 
or ly good, by having an account kept 
i- for her in this manner by her Valen- 
n- tine, and you fee now ſhe is the beſt 
a- W bred, and the beft behaved gentlewo- 
1; man in the whole pariſh : ſee what a 
as delicate curteſy ſhe makes, 


Therefore 
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Therefore, if our children have their MW 

Valentine's, my dear, pray let them s 
have Ledger-Books likewiſe, that a 

proper account may be taken of their 

behaviour. ES ; ? 

Pray, papa, let me have a book, ſays 


Dicky; and me one, papa, ſays Tom- 
my; and me one, mama, ſays Sally; 
and [I'll have a book, ſays the little one. 
Ay, ay, ſaid the father, but to what 
purpoſe? You often cry, Dicky, when 
you go to ſchool, as Maſter Worthy 
did, But when I have a book, ſays 
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Dick, I ſhall do fo no more, and be 
as good as he. Maſter Worthy did not 
cry after this account was kept. Very 
true, ſays the father, but what tf you 

to the china-plate, Tommy and Sally ? 
Ihen that was broke you both hid 
che pieces, and ſuffered little Kate 
= Thompſon to be blamed for it. But 
indeed, papa, we will do ſo no more, 
ſays the children, and will keep a true 
account, indeed we will, and tell the 


whole truth ; indeed we will papa, and _ | 


eir 

-m be as good as Maſter Worthy. 

= But pray, papa, ſays the eldeſt boy, 

eir don't the birds chuſe their mates on 
Valentine's Day? I don't know but 

ys they may, ſaid the father; old 2122 A⁰ 

n- here tells us ſo, 
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who pretended to havea particular kind 
of born, which, by placing to his ear, 
enabled him to underſtand their lan- 
_ guage ; but you are not to believe ſuch 
romantic ſtories. However, as there 
is ſome ſatire and inſtruction in his 
converfation of this kind, I fhall let 
|. you know what paſſed between him and 
me once on a journey. Ay do, papa, 
fays the little ones. I ſhould like to 
know what our Canary-bird ſays, and 
I what the Robin ſays, and I what the 
Hen "_ when ſhe talks to her chic- 
kens. Peace, peace, then, ſaid he, and 
you ſhall hear. 
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. 
L EC N -1 | 
o let down the PrIDE of MAN , 
OR, 


\n Account of what paſſed o on a Jour- 
ney with old eee, 


— 


DEF ORE we got a mile out of town, 


P Zigzag informed me, that he pro- 
. jſed himfelf much pleaſure on this 


ourney ; for, as there were many birds 
dn the road, he had put his horn in 
is pocket to know what they faid to 
ach other. 

The firſt birds we faw were two 
Magpies ; 


aw 
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At whom he gazed ſome time, and they 
at him; at Iaſi one of the birds turned 
to the other, and ſaid, ©* Come, let us 
« fly further, and feek better com 

ny?” and as they flew away 

4 2 with, ſays Mag, that blockhead J 

c would mind his own buſineſs, and 

4e let .our's alone.” Upon which he 

told me, they had called him block 

head for his curiofity, and that the 


Magpie was the moſt impertinent ol 
all birds, 
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Soon after this, he heard a great chirp- 
ng and chattering in a buſh, and going 
t up and applying his horn, he found it 
vas a parcel of Gold-finches, comforting 
mother who had loſt her young ones. 
Pee, lays one of them, how wickedly 


hildren ; theſe wicked boys have pul- 
ed down the neſt, and deſtroyed all the 
ittle ones, even before they were fled» 
red, See where the dear babies he, 
aiſe and ſupport the poor mother, 
vretched creature, her heart is _—_— 


heſe tyrants of men breed up their 
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ſhe is dying with grief! Oh, how merci 
Jeſs are mankind. | 
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manner. Are not you both a crue 

and a filly creature, Mr. Dog, to ſeck 

a life which has done no harm, and 
which can do you no ſervice? When! 
am taken what will you be the bette 

for it? Your maſter is himſelf too fond 
of a delicious morſel, to give you any 
portion of my body when dreſſed; 

and as you know and felt (for I fay 
| . Him 
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from one part of a country, to dęſt 
an hundred thouſand of anothesꝶ 
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im whip you unmercifully) that he 
is a tyrant to us all, why ſhould you be 
ſolicitous in promoting his dominion? 
s there among all the creatures, one! 


co ſavage as man, or ſo fooliſh and ab- 
ſurd in his actions? Among the inhu! 


man race, one creature indeed wills | 
deſtroy another; but they dont deſtroy+ 
their own ſpecies. Yet man, mores 
ſavage man, has no mercy on his owns 
race, but brings an hundred thobfants 


out any apparent neceſſity. Vous race, 
Mr Dog, are as ravenous as moſt, yet 
I never heard that the dogs of Hlitigten 
went in a body to deſtroy the dogs lat 
Newington ; or that the maſtiffs came 
from Wales, or from Scotland, to de- 
ſtroy their own ſpecies in e 
that thoſe in England went to deſtroy 
them: yet of this piece of folly their 
maſters have been frequently guilty. 
The Dog bluſhed, hung down his head, 
and ſaid, he ſaw the force of the ar 1 
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ment; but, ſays he, my maſter is ſo 
Cruel, that if I don't help to murder you 
for his dinner, I ſhall not get even a 
piece of carrion for my own, =» 


ER EIT Er Dey Sy OY WT Re So — 


Going a little farther, he ſaw a Bee, 
Gpping the ſweet nectar of an honey- 
ſackle, and a Waſp ſtanding by, which 
the Bee thus accoſted: 
What a lazy loon you are, Mr. Waſp, 
and how like a fop you flutter about, 
without endeavouring to get any thing 
to fupport you in the winter. It is not 
very commendable to lounge thus and 
lie upon the labours of others. 3 f 
1 | I, 
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Mr. Bee, replied the Waſp, you are 


not the wiſeſt creature in the world, 
tho* you think ſo; I admire, indeed, 
your form of government, and the re- 
zulation in your ſtate, and ſhould e- 

qually applaud your induſtry, was you 
to reap the benefit of it, but that is not 
the caſe. Your property 1s not your 
own; for the thief will come in the 
night, that tyrant man will ſteal on you 


in the dark, and murder you, and ſet 


fire to your houſe, in order to rob you 
of your food. Under the dominion of 
tyrants, property is never ſecure; nay, 
it only ſerves to bring one the ſooner to 
deſtruction, which is the reaſon that we 
labour not; and we feel the good effects 
of our idleneſs; for as we have nothing 
to loſe, ſo no one deſtroys us for plun- 
der. The poor may walk ſafely in the 
night, or even ſleep in the ſtreet; but 
the rich are obliged to keep watch, and 


faſten their gates and doors. This if 


true, ſays the Bee, is poor encourage - 
ment to be induſtrious, and flying a-, 


| way 
93 
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way to the hive, (whither Zigzag hob- 
bled after with his horn) ſhe told this 
dreadful news to the queen. Her ma- 
jeſty hummed for ſome time, and then 
raiſing herſelf with ſuperior dignity ſhe 
thus replied : „*** 
: This ſtory, my dear, may be invent- 
ed by the Waſp, in ſupport of his 
own lazineſs; for every fool finds an 
excuſe for his folly. I have heard, 
indeed, that men formerly have burnt ; 
the hive of our forefathers, in order to 
ſteal their victuals; but I cannot believe 
they were either ſo wicked or fo fooliſh, M' 
becauſe, by putting another hive over 
what they lived in, and a light under- 
neath, they might have driven them 
out of their old dwelling into the new 
one, and (after taking the honey) by 
giving them a little ſugar, have preſer- 
ved them to toil for more honey the 
next year; it is not, therefore, their in- 
tereſt to murder us. Go again to your 
labour, and never believe that man can 
either be ſo wicked or ſo fooliſh, as 3 
| | | 9 
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do what is inconſiſtent both with his 
intereſt and his duty. Ah, ſays'Zigzagy 
madam queen, how little you know of 


mankind. Your ſcheme of preſerving 


the lives of Bees is indeed'a good ones 
but we have neither prudence nor hu 
manity enough to put it in execution. 
Poor creatures, I pity your fate, and 
down feil/a tear. 4 ID DIETITION 


At this inſtant came by a fine Ox, 
who looked as if he had been well fed, 
but was in a very melancholy mood, 
for he fixed his eyes upon the ground, 
and did nothing but grumble as he 


went 


* 
* 
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went along. Amoo, amoo, -amoo, 
moo, moo, moo, hau! ſays he to 
himſelf, while a barbarous fellow walk- 
ed behind him, and kept continually 
goading him with a nail fixed into : 
pale, or beating him about the hocks, 

_ with a ſtick which had a knob at the 
end of it. This cruel treatment excited 
compaſhon in a poet, who, as he paſſed 
along, cried out, „ 
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—ů—* r A} the poor Ox, 
That harmleſs, honeſt, guiltleſs animal, 
In what has he offended ? He whoſe toil, 
Patient, and ever ready, clothes the fields, 
With all the pomp of harveſt; ſhall he bleed, 
And wreſtling groan beneath the cruel hand; 
Even of the clown he feeds? | | 


Mind your own buſineſs, ſays the 
Jurly fellow; I know what I have to do 
T'll warrant ye. You have few ſuch 
'Oxen as this, I believe, at Parnaſſus, 
That is a truth, fays Zigzag, bat im- 
Pertinently thrown in, firrah, Fame 
indeed is the only food they have in 
9 88 . Parnaſſus 
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Parnaſſus, and that makes the inhab1- 
tants look ſo meagre. Even Apollo, the 
Lord of the Manor, can ſhoot no par- 
tridges there. Fame is a ſlender diet: 
yet this is more than our critics will 
allow the poor poets; for they treat 
them as cruel carmen do their horſes, 
expect more from them then they are 
able to perform, and then laſh them 


for the defect. Zigzag obſerving that 


| the poor Ox muttered and moaned as 


he went along, ſteppped up with his 


horn, to know what he ſaid. Amoo, 
amoo, amoo, ſays the poor animal, 


that is, Ay, F know what you 


„% would beat.” I have ploughed your 
ground for you, got in your corn, car- 


ried it to market, and done all I could 


to make you happy, and now you are 
going to murder me, as you did my fa- 
ther and mother, my brothers and ſiſ- 


ters, and my grandfather and grand- 


mother. Inhuman creatures as ye are 
Zigzag a little ſtung with this laſt ex- 
preſion, which ſeemed a reproach upon 


his 
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his own ſpecies, bid him go along, and 


not be abuſive; theſe complaints, ſays 
he, will do you no ſervice. You muſt 
be killed, and all your generation; for 
you were made for the uſe of man. So 
you all ſay indeed, replied the Ox; but 
I can ſee no reaſon for it. You men 
are but tenants of the earth as well as 
we; and i don't know why one creature 
ſhould not live as well as another. 
have provided meat enough for you. 


Go, eat the corn, and the turnips and 


potatoes I have planted, and drink 
fiſter Ciceley's milk, and let me alone, 
can't ye? or, if I muſt die, don't let 
me be tortured. Take this wicked fel- 
low from my heels, that treats me ſo 
cruelly. Nay, ſays Zigzag, you need 
not complain much of that. How many 
have your brothers and ſiſters deſtroyed 
of mine, when they have ran out of 
Smithfield, and pretended to be mad! 
That was, replied the Ox, from a juſt 
reſentment of your cruelty and your 
crimes. They avenged themſelves on 

| „„ you, 
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you, becauſe, after they had ſerved you 


honeſtly and faithfully, you were ſo 
ungrateful and cruel as to torture them 
to death. But however highly provoked 


with you, I will anſwer for my whole 
race, that in their height of diſtraction 


they never hurt any other animal; ſo 
juſt are we in our dealings. Very true, 


very true, ſays Zigzag, and throwing 


down his horn; the creature's com- 
plaints, ſays he, are juſt, and his ar- 
guments unanſwerable. I have obſer- 
ved, that in their fits of diſtraction 
they never gore a horſe, a ſheep, or any 
other animal; but their whole reſent- 
ment is directed againſt us alone, who 
are their tormentors; and this convinces 


me, that man, proud, imperious, cruel 
man, is the moſt unjuſt of all animals. 


| Zigzag ſpoke this with great emotion, 


and was retiring from the hateful ſcene, 


when he unfortunately fell over a 
Mole-hill, on which was an emmet's 
neſt, Some of the ants, provoked at 


On 


the injury he had done them, ſtung him 
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on the hand, which awakened his cy. 


riofity, and turning round, he cried" 
what creature is there 


. Iv ST] a... 


ſo little as not to contend for it's life 
and property? He perceived, that he 
had made great havock among a parcel 
of 1 innocent animals, who were labour- 
ing hard for the winter. Upon this he 
catched up his horn, and placed it to 
bis ear; when he was amazed at the tu- 
- mult he had cauſed in their innocent 
republick, and to hear the wiſe orders 
which were given by the ants on the 
enen . away that rubbiſh ſays 

one, 
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cu. Hou an ungrateful puppy? When you 
ried was fick, and in diſtreſs, my mother 
vas your nurſe and your doctor. I gave 
up my milk, and almoſt ſtarved myſelf 
to ſave you from deſtruction, and this 
his the grateful return which you make 
to a relation and benefactor. EE 
The drollery of this diſpute made 
Zigzag laugh; but a circumſtance which 
happened afterwards gave him infinite 
uneaſineſs; 5 


sds 
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for a Cock that had long and faithfully 
5 ſerved his maſter; that bad for many 

years punctually called him up in the 
| 1 2 in 
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morning; that had fed him with good 
eggs and plenty of chickens to his ba- 
con and greens, was ſet up by this ve 

man, whom he had ſo effentially ſerved 
to be murdered by inches, the murderer 
paying two-pence three throws ; and 
which, after being diſabled in his 
body, and having both his legs broke, 
the inhuman maſter propped up with 
ſticks to be ſtill pelted. Vet when the 
conflict was over, and the poor animal 
was dragged from the bloody field, he 
chearfully crowed. Ah | what doſt thou 
crow for, ſays Zigzag, ſeeing thy con- 
dition is ſo miſerable! I crow ſaid the 
cock, becaufe though I have ſuffered, 
I am innocent, and rejoice, becauſe l 


am not ſo ungrateful and inen as my 
maſter. 
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In a meadow hard by, where there 


was plenty of good graſs, Zigzag ſaw a 


very poor horſe running backwards and 
forwards, and at times creeping into 


the hedges, inſtead of filling his belly; 


upon which he took up his horn, and 


accoſted him in the language of the 
Houhnbms. Dobphin, or Ball, or what - 


ever thy name may be, ſays he, why 
doſt thou friſł about in this manner ſee- 
ing thy fides are lean, and I know that 


thou art hungry? Ah !- fir, quoth the. 


oor animal, in the language of the 


Houhnhms, I ſhould be glad to feed, 
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pride ſpurs him up to mend the works 
of the Amighty, has cut off my tail, 


me againſt the flies, and inſtead of fil- 


tired and hungry, to run thus from 
my enemies. 5 
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languiſhing under the intolerable heat 
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indeed; but my wiſe maſter, whoſe 


that fence which Providence gave 


had ed — . © 


ling my belly, I am conſtrained, though 


. 1 aaa. OY Prey _—_ _— | CTY 


In a field at ſome Ace a team of 
horſes were at plough, ſweating and 


of the day, while their drivers often 
ſtopt to refreſh themſelves with excel- 
lent cyder. Tis very hard, ſays Jolly 
to his brother White-foot, that we 

- : can- 


THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 55 
cannot get a drop. of that good water 


vonder. Ah! ſo it is replied White- 
foot, theſe blockheads never think of 


ave us! 'Tis a ſad thing to be a farmer's 
fil · WW horſe, ſays Diamond; if we had drawn 
gh a road waggon or run in a ſtage- coach, 
om WW we ſhould have been watered twice ſince 


we have been out, even if it had coſt 
two-pence ; but theſe farmers bave no 
| compaſſion, and always imitate their fa- 


* 8 
. 


5 


+» thers, even in their ſtupidity. Zigzag, 
ho over heard this, ſtept up to the 
*% I fore-horſe, and aſked him, in the lan- 
„ Þ guage of the Houhnhms, why he did 
155 not reſent the driver's ill treatment? So 


[ would, maſter, quoth the horſe, if 
I was furniſhed with a whip and Spur, 
as he is; but condemned as I am to 
ſervitude and torture, tis to no purpoſe 
to kick and be reſtive. The fol my 

maſter will pay for it in the end; for if 
ten while we are at work, he had generoſity 
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el- enough to beſtow on us a little water, 
lly which would coſt him nothing, we 
we cho uld be able to do him more buſineſs 
an- 
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in the day, and live to ſerve him many 
years longer. But this the booby does 


not think of, tho' he ſees it practiſed 
every day, by the waggoners, coachmen 
and others, who travel the road. Zig- 


zag was out of patience with the driver, 
and immediately called out Blunder- 
buſs, juſt as the bottle was up at his 
mouth, you wet your own whiltle, 
firrah, but forget your poor horſes, 


One would imagine, that when you 


are ſo thirſty yourſelf, you would think 
of them. Suppoſe you were a horſe, 
how would you like this treatment? 


Not at all, maſter, ſays the plougman, 


and now I think don't ſhoot off, Tom, 
cried he to the boy, and take them to 
the water; which was done, and the 
whole team thankedZigzag ina language 
that nobody underſtood but himſelf. 


Going 


Going a little farther he faw ſome rooks 
on a tree quarrelling, as he at firſt 
thought; but when he came within 
hearing it was only the old rocks talk- 
ing to their young ones, whom the 
thus admoniſhed. Come get up Flapy, 
get up Yafty, get up Peck/ey, fly away 
and ſeek food for yourſelves; what do 
you think your poor old father and mo- 
ther are to feed you for ever? Dear mo- 
ther, fays one, I don't know how to 
fly; then come with me and learn, ſays 
gaffer rook. I am not ſtrong enough to 
fly, papa, ſays another; get up and 175 
Co ſays 


oing 
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1 ſays gammer rook, exerciſe will make 
YA you ſtronger. Ay, ay, buſtle my boys, : 
EF: buſtle, ſays the old gentleman, and 
(learn to get your bread; nature never | 
1 intended that ſuch hulky blades as f 
i you ſhould live in idleneſs. We have 
no maſter rooks and madam crows to 
dlounge about and hve upon the labours 


of others. Work and be ſtrong, was a 
rule with your old grandfachet, and he 
taught it me early. You may ſee what 
comes of idleneſs by looking at the great 
houſe here, where they are always ill 
of the gout, or the head-ach, or ſome 
tantrum or other. They are ill becauſe 
they will not work and be well: but 
the people at the farm houſe, who get 
up early and work hard, have no gouts 
or head-achs but what they whiſtle off 
in the fields. Come boys, buſtle ! buſtle! 
You have wings. to fly, a bill to peck, 
and claws to ſcratch, as well as your 
poor mother and me: fly, ſcratch, and 
peck, my boys, and get your bread, 
there's good children, So out he ſeat 
them 
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Having warbled out theſe ſentiments 
in the moſt melancholy notes imagina- 
ble; ſhe dropt from the ſpray and ex- 
ired. | | On, | 
We are told, that the frequent com- 


laints which animals made of the cru- 


elty of mankind, put old Zigzag ſo out 
of humour with his own ſpecies that he 


burnt his horn in order to hear no 


more of the matter; others fay, that he 
gave it to Mr. Newbery, who daily em- 
ploys it in writing the converſation of 
birds, beaſts, and other animals; but 


how true this is, time only can deter- 


mine. 5 — N 
It is certain that all animals are ſuſ- 


ceptible of pain and pleaſure as well as 
we; and capable of expreſſing thoſe ſenfa- 


tions to us tho? they cannot communi- 
cate others; which is a kind of proof, 
that Providence provided them with 
thoſe notes, and enabled us to under- 
ſtand them, that they might cry to us 


for help and that we might hear and re- 
lieve them, The notes of a bird fing- 
„„ ing 
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ing for joy, or ſcreaming when in dan- 
ger, or in pain, are amazingly different, 
and are by us eaſily underſtood ; but we 
know nothing of thoſe whiſpers, coo- 


ings, and agreements they make about 


building their neſts, breeding up their 
families, and migrating in flocks from 
one country to another. Yet it is cer- 


tain, that they talk together in a lan- 


guage, which both they and their young 
perfectly underſtand, otherwiſe how 
could the foallows; martins, wood- 
cocks and other birds, agree to meet 
together, and make excurhions in the 
air from time to time, to try the ſtrength 
of their young, and then depart into 2 
foreign climate, when they find them 


bold of wing and fit for flight ? 


Theſe things are unknown to us; 
but this we know, that they are our 
fellow-tenants of the globe; and that we 
ought to be kind to thoſe that are in- 


nocent, and do not mean to hurt us; 
and if we kill ſuch as are noxious and 


endanger our latery, v we are to do it 
5 - without 


e heaſt :?* but the wiſe and benevolent 
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without torture: The merciful man, 
« ſaith Solomon, is merciful to his 


man is an admirer of all the works of 
creation, and endeavours to promote 
the happineſs of every living creature. 

Go, my dear children, be merciful 
to your fellow creatures, and to all ani- 
mals, that GO p, the Maker of all, may 
be mern to you. 


A REMARKABLE Curt effected by FA LE 
VALENTINE's LEDGER, mentioned WM 
in the preceding part of this Volume. 


THERE was in the land of Lillo, 
one Mr. Brown, a merchant, who 
had a daughter that was very pretty, 
but the .naughtieſt little girl that ever 
was known; for ſhe was every day do- 
ing miſchief, and always laid her faults 
upon others. Indeed, ſhe ſo often told 
lies, that nobody would believe a word 
the faid, and Iam ſure I cannot give 
F2 her 
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her a worle character; for, as King 
Solomon obſerves, ** The lying lips 
who can bear“ But in juſtice to Sally 
(for that was her name) I mult own, 
that ſhe was not altogether in fault; 
for her mother was a very paſhonate 
woman, and would often beat her ſe- 
verely for the leaſt trifle; which when 
the ſervants obſerved, they perſuaded 
her to deny hcr faults, and theirs alſe 
when ſhe ſaw them guilty of any. Doirt 
you tell your mama that I broke this 
plate, Miſs Sally, and I'll give you 
this apple, ſays one. You muſt never 
tel] tales, ſays another. Ay, my dear, 
ſays a third, if your mama aſks you, 
who did any thing that is naughty, 
you muſt always deny it, and ſay you 
don't know? What, not if mama bids 
me tell the truth? ſays the child. No, 
not at all, anſwered the other; you 
_ muſt never own that you did any thing 
that was naughty; or that we did; for 
if you do your mama will beat you, 
and all of us. Thus they brouglit up. the 


poor 
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ing poor child in ſuch a habit of telling lies, 
bs that though ſhe was often detected, 
end beat for it, yet ſhe would not give 
it over, and was at laſt grown fo bad, 
that her father- and mother no longer 
loved her; ſhe was therefore driven by 
their diſpleaſure j into the kitchen, where 
| ſhe was an unwelcome gueſt; for when- 
ever ſhe had committed a fan ſhe laid 
it upon ſomè of the ſervants, and that 
made them alſo hate her; ſo that ha- 
ving nobody to take any notice of her, 
the. crept about the houſe like a little 
ſtranger. The only diverſion ſhe had 
was playing with a little dog, and a 
parrot, which the ſervant had formerly 
taught theſe verſes. ä 


The beſt and prettieſt girl in town, 
Is little lovely Sally Brown, 


Mr. Brown, one day overhearing this, 
called out in an angry manner, Who 
is that tells lies there? The ſervant an- 
ſwered, it was the parrot. Then ſend 
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him away, ſays Mr. Brown, or cut his 


head off; for I Will keep nothing in my 


| houſe that ſhall tell lies. Little Sally 


was in great pain for fear ſhe ſhould 

loſe her parrot, and did all in her pow- 
cr to prevent it: but her father was de- 
rermined, and ſent away poor Poll, 


Upon which the went into the garden 


crying, without any one regarding her, 
except the little dog Pompey, who pi- 
tied her, and licked her hands and face 
as you may {ce. 


i 
- 10 5 
*; 2 7 : 
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: At wy Sting down under a lab 


tree, 1 in one corner of the garden, ſhe 
thus 
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thus bemoaned herſelf : Oh dear! I with _ 
1 could lay down and die as Jenny 
Thompſon did; for I am very unhap- 
py, papa don't love me, mama beats 


and Richard, 
mama, won't 


me, Suſan and Molly 
and all of them hate me; 


let me come into the par clour, and the 


ſervants thruſt me out of the kitchen. 
They made me tell fibs, and now they 
hate me for it; and when I tell the 
truth, none of them will believe me. 
No-body loves me,' but Pompey and 


tlie parrot, and now papa has ſent away 


poor Poll, and I ſhall never ſee her a- 
gain. Ah! I with I could die as Jen- 
ny Thompſon did | 

Mrs. Jewſon, who came the Fs be- 


fore on a viſit, had ſeen little Sally ſlink 


about, and aſked whoſe little creep 
mouſe girl ſhe was? To which Mrs. 
Brown anſwered, that ſhe was a good 


for nothing huſf ſey, and defired ſhe #® 
would take no notice of her, which ſhe - | 
did not then; but being in the garden. 


and 
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and overbearing her make this moan, 
ſhe went up to her, and aſked, whoſe 
child the was? Upon this, Sally wiped 
her face with the corner of her apron, 
and attempted to run away? but Mrs 
Jewſon laid hold of her hand, and ſaid 
the would kno v whoſe little girl ſhe was, 
and what was the matter. Whoſe child 
are you, fays the? Papa's, anſwered 
the girl; and who is your papa, fays 
Mrs. Jewſon? Mr. Brown, returned 
the child. And why do you cry, ſays 
299 ee, Becauſe papa has ſent away 
parrot, and no- body loves a 


faid the child. But how happens it 


that nobody loves you? iam afraid you 


have been naughty. Come tell me, 
what you have done, ſays Mrs. Fewſon. 
] have told fibs, anſwered the child. 
Oh, my dear, if that is the caſe, it is no 
wonder that the people don't love you, 


ſays the lady; for it is very wicked totell 


les. But I don't tell fibs now, return- 
ed the child. I uſed to do ſo, indeed, 
but our people taught me, and now 
they hate me for it, and it 1s all one 


whether 1 tell fibs or not, for when 1 
tell truth nobody believes me. 'T hat--- 


a 


ſhews you, my dear, the folly as well 


as wickedneſs of lying, ſays the lady; 


tor Gop Almighty, who is the God of 


truth, cannot bear a liar, and therefore 
he has ſo ordered it, that lying carries 
in ſome meaſure its own puniſhment 
with it. Every one abhors a lar, and 
nobody believes him when he ſpeaks 
truth, ſo that the tongue with which 
he uſed to deceive others, becomes in 
a manner uſeleſs to himſelf. Conſider, 
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my dear, what a fad thing it is to tell 
lies. Suppoſe any little girl was to ſay, 
that the cloaths you have on were not 
your own, and another little girl was to 
ſay they were her's, the people would 
take the cloaths off your back, and 
give them to her, and you would be na- 
ked: or ſuppoſe, when you are going 
to dinner, that the ſervants ſhould fay 
you have dined; and again before ſup- 
per- time, that you had ſupped; and ſo 
on for ſeveral days; your father, not 


knowing that they told fibs, might be- 


lieve them, and would not believe you 
who have been uſed to tell fibs, and 
you might be ſtarved. In ſhort, all 
the naughty things that are done 1n the 
pariſh might be laid upon you, if the 
people were ſo wicked as to tell lies, 
and you might be puniſhed for all of 
them, though you know nothing of the 
matter. 5 

It is very bad to tell fibs even in jeſt; 
for thoſe who do ſo will not be believed 
when they ſpeak in earneſt. 


I re- 
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e- taught her both the uſe of it and to 
ou write, that ſhe might keep a fair and 
nd juſt account; which ſhe did, and beha- 
all ved herſelf ſo well, that not only the 
be MW family, but all the neighbours were 
he very fond of her; and nobody more ſo 
es, than Lady Lovelace, who lived in the 
of next village, and often invited her to 
he play with her couſins. 
Now it happened, that in the Chriſt- 
ſt; mas holidays, Lady Lovelace had a 
ed great deal of company, who, after ſup- 
per, were to dance in the ſaloon, where 
e- there was a great chandelier, or large 
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glaſs candleftick, which hung from the 
ceiling, and held thirty candles. After 
dinner our young gentry got into this 
room, and in throwing apples to one a- 
nother broke this fine chandelier,” and 
then running out of the room, they 
ſhut the door cloſe, that nobody might 
know who did it. This ſcheme was pro- 
poſed by the reft, and Sally ſeemingly 
conſented, but the could not avoid put- 
ting it down in the Ledger. Lady Love- 
lace was very angry when ſhe found 
this fine candleſtick was broke. She 


called in all the ſervants, who knew 


nothing of the matter. She then exa- 
mined the children before the company, 
among whom was Sally's father, but 
they all, except Sally, ſaid, they knew 
nothing of it; but when it came to her 
turn to be examined, who was the laſt, 

The held down her head, and cried. 
Upon which Mrs. Jewſon called out, 
Sally, bring me the Ledger; and turn- 
ing to the company, this book, ſays 
ſhe, is an index to my pupil's head and 


heart, 
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heart, and I am ſure we ſhall find the 
truth here; for the is- above telling a 
lie, or concealing her faults, that they 
may be laid upon others who are inno- 


cent: and opening the book, ſhe read 


this entry which Miſs Sally had juſt 
made, | helped to break Lady Love-_ 
„ lace's fine candleſtick,”* You help- 
ed to break it, ſays Lady Lovelace, 
then you did not break it yourſelf? No, 
madam, but I was in company an- 


ſwered the little one, and it was broke : | 


by our tofling an apple to and fro. If 
I had known that at firſt, ſaid the lady, 
I ſhould not have been angry; but how 
could theſe other children tell me ſuch 
a falfity? I cannot bear a liar. Mr. 
Brown who had not ſeen his daughter 


for three years, in which time ſhe was 
ſo much altered, that he did not know 


her) ſaid, ſhe was a dear little girl, 
and he loved her for telling the truth. 


Upon this Mrs. Jewſon, with ſome ve- 


hemence, cried out, I believe you don't 
know this young lady, Sir? No, upon 
1 82 my 
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my honour, madam, anſwered Mr, 


Brown. Then, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I have 


the pleaſure to tell you, that this young 


lady, who has never told me an untruth, 
or done any thing to diſoblige me in 


the courſe of three years, is the little 


neglected, creep moule girl I found in 


your garden! What, my child! ſays 


Mr. Brown, catching her up in his 
arms, and is this good girl my child! 
ſays he, kiſſing her: What did the glaſs 
coſt, Lady Lovelace? Twenty pounds, 
anſwered the Lady. There take the 


money, ſays he, throwing a handfvl 


on the table, I] would not have my 


child tell a lie fora thouſand. No, Sir, 
ſaid her ladyſhip, I ſhall receive no 
money, Miſs Sally has made me ſuffi- 


cient ſatisfaction by owning the fault, 


and ſpeaking truth. She ſhall be always 
welcome to me, Sir, and to all the good 


things that I have, butas for the other 
children who told me a he, I defite 
they may nevercome to my houſe again. 
She then gave Miſs Sally an handful of 
ſweetmeats, and a little gold png; 
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ſon conſented that the ſhould go home, 


and ſee her mama: but laid, ,ſhe muſt 
come back to her again; 


for the was 
now grown fo good, and fo ſweet a 
companion, that the could not be hap- 
py without her. 

How happy it was that Mrs. Tewſon 
jaw this little girl, and gave her the 
Ledger; for by her good advice, and 
the uſe of that book, ſhe ſoon left off 
her naughty tricks, and learned to love 
the truth. In mort, ſhe was ſo good 
that every body admired her, and ſhe 
ſoon became the fineſt lady in the whole 
country, and rode in a coach-and-fix ; 


but as for the Companions the had at 

Lady Lovelace” s, nobody took any no- 
tice of them; for they continued to tell 
fibs, and were neglected and deſpiſed 


by all their acquaintance. So true is 
that proverb which ſays, 

He that for ſaleth the truth offendeth 
his GOD, and evil ſpall fall pon him. 
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and her father kiſſed her a thouſand 


times, and begged of Mrs. Jewſon to 
let her go home with him. Mrs. Jew- 
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The ORE of the > man : Or, 


. from King SOLOMON. 
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WHEN king David was near his 
end, he called his ſon Solomon to him, 
and gave him the following advice, 
which was of greater value to him than 
the crown he was to inherit. 

Aud thou Solomon, my ſon, ſaid he, 

now thou the GoD of thy father, and 
ſerve him with a perfect heart, and with 
a willing mind; for the LORD ſearcheth 
all heart:, and ander ſtandetb all the i ma- 


* of the thoughts ; ; Y thou 12. 
5 : Bim, 


„ t aw. A 


2 


% 
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Zim, he will be found of thee, 4 8 


thou forſake him, he will caſt thee off for 
ever. 

And Solomon liſte ned to the advice 
of his, father, and ſerved the LORD his 
Gon. And he prayed for Wiſdom, and 


the LoxD gave him knowledge in ſo 


great a degree, that he became the 
wiſeſt man in the world. And he wrote 
many Leſſons to make thoſe wiſe who 


came after him: ſome of which we ſhall 


here give You. 
LESSON I. 
Of WIS DO. 
Bew down thine ear, and hear che 


words of the wiſe, and apply thine heart 


unto Wiſdom. 
The fear of the LoxD is the begin- 
ning of knowledge, but fools deſpiſe 
Wiſdom and Inſtruction. 
My ſon, kear the inſtruction of chy 
father, and forſake not the law of thy 
Mother; for they ſhall be an ornament 
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of grace to thy head, and Jewels about 
thy neck. 


appy is the man that findeth Wiſ- 
| dom, and the man that getteth under- 


ſtanding ; for the merchandize of it is 
better than filver, and the gain thereof 
than fine gold. 

Length of days 1s in her right hand, 
and in her left hand riches and ho- 
nour. 

Her ways are ways of pleafantneſs, 
and all her paths are peace. 

When Wiſdom entereth into thine 
heart, and knowledge into thy foul, diſ- 


cretion ſhall preſerve thee, and ander- 


| ſtanding ſhall keep'thee. 

. Wiſdom is the principal thing, "RE 
fore get Wiſdom, and with all thy get- 
tings, get underſtanding. 

Take hold of Inſtruction; let her 
not go; keep her; for ſhe 1s thy life. 


Poverty and ſhame, ſhall be to him 


that refufeth inſtruction; but he that 
regardeth reproof ſhall be honoured- 
| 1 he way of the fool is. right in his 


own 


da 


8 
1 
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own eyes; but he that hearkeneth un- 
to counſel is wile. It is better to hear 

the rebuke of the wiſe, than the ſong of 
fools. 

Hear counſel, and receive inſtruction, 
that thou mayeſt be wiſe in thy latter 
end. 

Wiſdom is glorious, Wy never fa- 
deth away; yea, ſhe is eaſily ſeen of 


them that love her, and found of ſuch 


as ſeek her. She preventeth them that 
ſeek her in making herſelf firſt known, 


3 =» 
unto them. What watcheth for her. 


ſhall quickly be without Care. 


T 12855 Wiſdom above health 1 


beauty, and chuſe to have her inſtead of 
light, for the light that cometh from 
her never gocth out. 


LESSON. II. 


Of our Dur to Gov, and Dependenee 
on his Protection. 


Remember. thy Creator, now in the 


days of thy youth, while the evil days 


Come 
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82 THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 
come not, nor the years draw nigh, 


when thou ſhalt lay, 1 have no pleaſure | 


in them. 
Fear Gop, and keep his command- 


ments; for this 1s the whole duty 


of man. 

Gop ſhall bring. every work into 

judgment, with every ſecret thing, 

ether it be good, or whether it be 
ent. -- 
Let not mercy and truth forſake 
hee, bind them about thy neck, and 
write them upon the table of thine heart; 
ſo ſhalt thou find favour in the fight of 
Gop and man. 

The liberal ſoul ſhall be made fat, 
and he that watereth ſhall be watered 
alſo himſelf. 

My ſon, deſpiſe not the chaſtening 
of the LorD, neither be wearyfof his 
correction; for whom the Loxp loveth, 
he correcteth, even as a father the ſon 
in whom he delighteth. 

The eyes of the LORD are in every 


place, 


THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 83 
place, beholding the evil and the 


ood. 
: The Loxp will not ſuffer the ſoul of 
the righteous to famiſh, but he caſteth 
away the ſubſtance of-the wicked, 

In the houſe of the righteous 1s much 
treaſure, but in the revenues of the 
wicked there 1s trouble. 

Better is little with the fear of the 
LoRD, than great treaſure with trou- 
ble. 

When a man's ways pleaſe the LonD, 
he maketh even his enemies to be at 
peace with him. 

The wicked flee when no man pur- 
_— but the righteous are bold as 2 
ion. | 
Ye that fear the Lorp, kope for 
good, and for eee Joy and 

mercy. 

Look at the generations of old, and 
ſee; did ever any truſt in the Lozp, 
and was confounded ? Or did any abide 
in his . and was forſaken? Or 

whom 
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whom did he ever deſpiſe, that called 
upon him, 

For the Lox is full of compaſſion 
and mercy, long-ſuffering, and very 
pitiful, and forgiveth ſins, and ſaveth 
in time of affliction. : 

Woe be to fearful hearts, and faint 
hands, and the finner that gocth two 
ways. 

They that fear the Loxp, will pre- 

are their hearts, and humble their 


fouls in his fight. 

Saying, we will fall into the hands 
of the Lok, and not into the hands 
of men: foras his majeſty 1 is, ſo 1s his 


mercy. 


LESSON III. 


Of the Vaxiry of human Grandeur 
and Pleaſures. 


1 ſaid in mine heart, go to now, I 
will prove thee with mirth; therefore 
enjoy pleaſure, and behold this alſo is 
Sanlty.. - 


* I made 


«4 


wp 
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made me great works, I builded 
me houſes; I planted me vineyards. 
1 made me gardens and Orchards, 
and I planted trees in them of all kinds 
of fruits. | 

made me pools of water, to water 
therewith the wood that bringeth forth 
trees. 

J got me ſeryants, and maidens, 
and had ſervants born ; in my houſe; 
and I had great poſſeſſions of great 
and ſmall cattle, above all that were in 
Jeruſalem before me. 

I gathered me alfo ſilver and gold, | 
and the peculiar treaſure of kings, and 
of the provinces: I got me men fingers 
and women, and the delights of the 
ſons of men, as muſical inſtruments, 
and that of all ſorts. 

So I was great, increaſed more than 
all chat were before me in Jeruſalem, 
alſo my Wiſdom remained with me. 

And whatſoever mine eyes defired I 


kept not from them, I with-held not 
my heart from any joy: for my heart 


rejoiced 


26 THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 


rejoiced in all my labour, and this was 


my portion of all my labour. 

Then I looked on all the works that 
my hands had wrought, and on the la- 
bour that I had laboured to do: and 
behold all was vanity and vexation of 
ſpirit, and there was no profit under 

the ſun. | 
Then I turned myſelf to behold wiſ- 
dom, and madneſs, and folly. 

And I faw that wiſdom excelleth 
folly, as far as light excelleth dark- 
nels. 

Great men, and judges, and poten- 
tates ſhall be honoured, yet is there 
none of them greater than he that fear- 
eth the LoRD. 


LESSON IV. 


Of PAREN TS and CHILDREN, 


A wiſe fon maketh a glad father, 


but a fooliſh man deſpiſeth his mo- 
. : 
- Chil- 


Peay . . we 


YEE 
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Childrens children are the crown of 
old men, and the glory of children are 
their parents. 
The juſt man walketh in his inte- 


grity, and his children are bleſſed after 
him. 


Train up a child i in the way he ſhould 


go, and when he 1s old he will not 
depart from it. 

The eye that mocketh at his father, 
and deſpiſeth to obey his mother, the 


ravens of the valley ſhall pick it out, 


and the young eagles ſhall eat it. 
Rejoice, O young man, in thy youth, 
and let thy heart cheer thee in the days 


of thy youth, and walk in the ways of 
y heart, and in the fight of thine 


eyes; but know thou, that for all theſe 
things Gop will bring thee into judg- 


ment. 


Therefore remove ſorrow from thy 
heart, and put away evil from thy 
fleſh ; for childhood and youth are va- 
nity. 

The Loxp hath given the father 
13+ honour 
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88 THE VALENTINE'S GIFT, 
honour over the children, and hath 
confirmed the authority of the mother 
over the ſons 

Whoſo honoureth his father, maketh 
an atonement for his ſins 

And he that honoureth his mother, 
is one that layeth vp treaſure; 


have jov of his own children, and when 
he maketh his prayer he ſhall be heard. 
He that feareth the LoRPD will ho- 


unto b1s parents, as to his maſters. 


My ſon, help thy father in his age, 


veth. 

And if his underflanding fail, have 

patience with him, and deſpiſe him 

not when thou art in thy full ſtrength. 
For the relieving of thy father ſhall 

not he forgotten. In the day of thine 


in the fair warm weather. 
Honour thy father with thy whole 
heart, 


Whoſo honoureth his father, ſnall 


nour his father, and will do ſervice 


and grieve him not as long as he It. 


afflictions it ſhall be remembered, thy 
. ins alſo ſhall melt away, as the _ 


wry 


5 


t, 


TAE VALENTINE'S GIPT. 89 


heart, and forget not the ſorrows of 


thy mother. 


Remember that thou wait begot of 
them, and how canſt thou recompence 
them the things that they Have done 


for . 


LESSON v. 
Of PruDEXCE. 


As a jewel of gold in a ſwine's 
tnout, ſo is a fair woman without diſ- 


cretion. 


Favour is deceitful! 
vain, but a woman that feareth the 


7 1 beauty is 


Lo Rp ſhe ſhall be praiſed. 
He that is ſurety for a ſtranger ſhall 
{mart for it, but he that hateth "ſurety- 


ſhip is ſare. 


He becometh poor that dealeth with 
a ſlack hand, but the hand of the dili- 


gent maketh rich. 


A tale-bearer revealeth ſecrets, but 
he that 1s of a faithful {pirit concealeth 


the matter. 


H z 


Plea- 
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F Pleaſant words are as an honeycomb, 

ſweet to the foul and health to the 

bones. 

Better is a dry morſel with quietnels, 

than a houſe full of good cheer with 

{trite. 

Even a fool when he holdeth his peace 

is counted wife, and he that ſhuttetl, 

his lips 1s eſteemed a man of under- 

ſtanding. 

Whoſo keepeth his mouth and his 

tongue, keepeth his ſoul from trou- 
„ 

A good name is rather to be choſen 

than great riches, and loving favour 

rather than ſilver and gold. 

Make no friendſhip, with an angry 
man, and with a furious man thou 
ſhalt not go; left thou learn his ways, 
211d get a inare to thy ſoul. 

My ſon fear thou the Loren, and the 
king, and meddle not with them that 
are given to change. 

A word fitly ſpoken is like apples of 
Sold in pictures of filver. | 

Boaſt 
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Boaſt not thyſelf of to-morrow, for 

thou knoweſt not what a day may 
bring forth. 

Let another man 8 thee, and 
not thine own mouth, a ſtranger, ang 
not thine own lips. 

A whip for the horſe, a bridle for 
the aſs, and a rod for the fool's 
back. 

A A prudent man foreſeeth the evil, and 
hideth himſelf; but the ſimple yolk ons 
and are puniſhed. 

Faithful are the words of a friend, 

| but the kiſſes of an enemy are deceit- 
r ful. 
A good name is better than precious 


7 ointment, and the day of death than 
2 the day of one's birth. 
. Be ſwift to hear, and let thy life be 


ſincere, and with patience give an- 
: ſwer. 
it If thou haſt underſtanding, anſwer 
thy neighbour; if not lay thy hand 
f upon thy mouth. 


Be not called a whiſperer, and lie 
1 | nou. 
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not in wait with thy tongue; for 2 
foul ſhame is upon the thief, and an 
evil condemnation upon the double 
tongue. 

Inſtead of a Blend become not an 
enemy, for thereby thou ſhalt inherit 
an ill name, ſhame and reproach, even 


tongue. . 


and a fair ſpeaking tongue will encreaſe 

kind greetings. 

A faithful friend is a ſtrong defence; 

and he that bath found ſuch an one, 

hath found a treaſure. 

A faithful friend is the 8 of 
life, and they that fear the LORD ſhall 

„„ 

Whatſoever thou takeſt in hand re- 


do amiſs. 

Forſake hoe an old friend, 5 the 
new 1s not comparable with him; a 
new friend is as new wine, when it is 


old thou ſhalt drink it with pleaſure. 


ſo. ſhall a finner that hath a double 


Sweet language will multiply friends: 


member the end, and thou ſhalt neyer 
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A man of an ill tongue is dangerous 


in his city, and he that is raſh in his 
talk ſhall be hated. 


Bear not hatred to thy neighbour for 
every wrong, and do IM at all by 
z2jurious practices. 


LESSON VI. 


Of Coxrzxriox and Quant. ; 
| ' LING. | 

The beginning of ſtrife is as when 
ane letteth out water, therefore leave 


off contention before it be meddled 


with. 

It is an honour for a man to ceaſe 
from ſtrife, but every fool will be 
meddling. 

If thine enemy be tne give him 
bread to eat, and if he be thirſty give 
him drink; for thou ſhalt heap coals 
ot fire upon his head, and the Lorp® 
mall reward thee. 

He that paſſeth by, and moddleth 
with ſtrife, that belongeth not to him, 

18 
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is like one that taketh a dog by the 
ears. | Fs | 
+ LBS ON - VAL 

Of CHARIT V and the Poor. 


Whoſo ſtoppeth his ears at the cry 
of the poor, he alſo ſhall cry himſelf, 
bur ſhall not be heard. 

He that hath pity on the poor lend- 
eth unto the LORD; and that which he 
hath given will he pay him again. 

The poor uſeth intreaties, but the 
rich an/wereth roughly. 


The poor is hated even by his own 


neighbour, but the rich hath many 
friends. 


A righteous man regardeth the life 
of his beaſt, but the tender mercies of 


the wicked are cruel! 
Whoſo mocketh the poor, reproach- 


eth his Maker; and he that is glad at 


calawities ſhall not be unpunithed. 
Better 18 the poor that walketh in his 


Up- 


PR Ay - | 
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uprightneſs, than he that is perverſe in 
his ways though he be: fick 


Open thy mouth, judge righteouſly, 
and pleac the excuſe of the poor and 


needy, 

„ There was a little city; and few men 

within it; and there came a great king 

g againſt it, and beſieged it, and built 

great bulwarks againſt it. 

Now there was found in it a poor 
wiſe man, and he by his wiſdom de- 

e livered the city, yet no man remem- 

dered that ſame poor man. 

n Then faid I, wiſdom is better than 

y firength; nevertheleſs the poor man's 
wiſdom is deſpiſed, and his words are 

fe not heard. 

b- Caſt thy bread upon the waters, for 
thou ſhalt find it after many days. 

h- Laugh no man to ſcorn in the bit- 

at | terneſs of his ſoul, for there is one which 
bumbleth and exalteth 

is Be not faint hearted when thou ma- 

p- keſt thy prayer, and neglect not to 
give alms. 


4 The 
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The poor man 1s honoured for his 
ſkill, and the rich man 1s honoured tor 
his ets 


He that is honoured in poverty how 


much more in riches : And he that i; 
diſhonourable in riches, how much 
more in poverty? | 


LESSON. VI. 
Of Ly1vyG. 


Ly ing lips are an abomination ta 
the ee &D, but they that deal truly are 
his delight. 

A falſe witneſs ſhall not be unpu- 
niſned, and he, that ſpeaketh lies hall 
not eſcape. 

Two things have I nd of thee, 
- LoRD, deny me them not before [ 
ie. 


Remove far 3 me vanity and lies, 


give me neither poverty nor riches: 


feed ine with food convenient for me. 


Lieſt 1 bs full and deny thee, and 
ws who is the Lozp? ? Or leſt I be 


poor 


822 wy — — 


8: 


ne. 


ind 


00 


THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 97 
poor and ſteal, and take the name of 
my GOD in vain. 


LESSON IX. 


Of IDrLexess. 85 
I went by the field of the flothful, 


and by tlie vineyard of the man void of 
underſtanding; and lo! it was all grown 
over with thorns, and nettles had co- 


rer the face thereof. 
So ſhall thy poverty come, as one 


that travelleth, and thy want as an arm 


ed man. 


Go to the ant, thou luggard, con- 


fider her ways, and be wife; which 
having no guide, overſeer, or ruler, 
provideth her meat in the ſummer, 
and gathereth her food in the harveſt. 
How long wilt thou fleep, O flug- 
gard? When wilt thou ariſe out of thy 


ſleep. 


The ſluggard will not plough by, xe , 
lon of the cold, therefore ſhall he 


IM 
. 2 


in harveſt 10 have nothing. 
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Seeſt thou a man diligent in his bu- 
ſineſs, he ſhall ſtand before kings, he 
hall not ſtand before mean men. 


MoNEyY and CusTARD. 
A FABLE in a new Taſte. 


THERE was in ſome country belong- 
ing to the Greeks or Romans, a rich 
man named Midas, who had the art of 
turning every thing he touched iuto 
gold: there was alſo in the ſame place 
Mother man called Nemo, who had 
e power of turning every thing he 


iy 
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touched into cuſtard. Midas was great- 
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ly careſſed becauſe of his riches and ho- 
noured on account of his art, which all 
wanted to learn; but few people took 
notice of Nemo, as cuſtard was not ſo 
much eſteemed as money. After ſome 
time it happened that the city was be- 
Iſieged, and the people in their diſtreſs 
„applied to Midas, to make gold to bribe 
the enempy's ſoldiers for food, which 
2 proved ineffectual; for their enemies, 
; who were Spartans, and uſed no mo- 
„ Y ney but what was made of iron, refuſed 
his gold, and would give them no pro- 
2 © viſion; ſo that the people were reduced 
to the laſt extremity and about giving 
up the city; when Nemo took his 
. wand, and touched the large town- 
hall, and turned it into a cuſtard, and 


u 
he 


'h OW 1 a not- 


a notable cuſtard it was, for it fed all 
the people for fix months; during 
which time their enemies were fo diſ- 
heartened, that, deſpairing of ſucceſs, 
they raiſed the ſiege and fled. This 
eſtabliſhed the reputation of Nemo, 
whothus addreſled the people. Brethren, 
had you been as fond of virtue as you 
are of riches, you would have obſerved 
your treaties, have kept your faith, 
and this evil had not happened to you; 
but you preferred gold to honeſty, and 
bartered your integrity for baubles. 
WR! 18 gold, that you ſhouid be thus 


charm- 
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charmed with it? Will it procure long 
life? No. Will it procure health? No; 
theſe are to be had only from temper= 
ance and exerciſe, Will it procure 
peace? No; tliat is to be had only from a 
good conſcience. Will it procure hap- 
pineſs? No; that is to be had only 


from contentment of mind. Will it 


procure friends? No; but flatterers it 
may. Will it procure food? Some- 
times it will, and ſometimes not, as 
appears in the caſe before us. Learn 
therefore to eſteem gold for its uſe 
only, and not ſet it up as an 1dol to be 
worſhipped. Baniſh this Midas, this 
gold-maker, from your city; and in- 
itead of learning his art, ſeek for 2 
man of piety and virtue, one who will 


teach you to honour and adore the Al- 


mighty, to be honeſt and juſt in your 
dealings, to be induſtrious, temperate, _ 


and merciful. In ſhort, chooſe one 
who will teach you to love Gop, to 


love your neighbours, to love your- 
telyes, and you will be happy. 


13 Upon 
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Upon this Midas was baniſhed the 
common wealth. When he left the 
city, he deſired Nemo would go with 
Him a day's journey in the wilderneſs, 
which he did. As ſoon as they came 
into the deſart, Midas ſtriking a moun- 
tain, turned it to gold, and would have 
given it for leave to return; which ſo 
exaſperated Nemo, that he gave him a 
box of the ear; which turned him into 
a cuſtard, and he was devoured by the 
beaſts and birds; ſince which time no 
one has been able to make gold, not- 
withſtanding the boaſted pretenſions of 
the Alchymiſts. After this, a wiſe man 
was choſen to reign in the city, and 
_ the people grew pious and virtuous, 
and in conſequence thereof excedingly | 


happy. ; 
A Morning PxAYER for a CHILD. 


oO Almighty Gop, maker of all 

. things in heaven and earth; the dark- 

neſs goeth away, and the light cometh 
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at thy command: thou art good, and 


thou doſt good continually: I thank 
thee, Oh God! for preferving me 
from the dangers of the night, and for 


bringing me ſafe to the beginning of 


this day. Save me, O Lord, from all 


evil; and let me love thee, and ſerve 


thee for ever, through JEsus CHRIST, 


Our Lord. Amen. 


An Evening PRAYER for a CHILD, 


O LoRD Gop, who knoweſt all 
things, and ſeeſt me by night as well as 
by day. I pray thee. for CurisT's 


ſake, forgive me whatſoever I have 


done amiſs this day, and guard me 


from the dangers of the night. Let me 


lie down under thy care, Oh Loap! 


and abide for ever under thy bleſſing; 


for thou art the Gop of all power and 
everlaſting mercy, Amen, 
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104 THE VALENTINE'S GIFT. 
A PRAYER on coming into Church, 


The Word Cuvrcn lber the 


'Lond' s Hou 


LORD, I know not how topray as I 


- ought: O, let thy Spirit help my 


weakneſs and infirmities |! Compole 
me into a heavenly temper of mind: 


lift up my heart, quicken my deſires, 


and increaſe my faith, that I may offer 
up my prayers with zeal and devo- 
tion, ſo that they may be a ſpiritual ſa- 
crifice, pleaſing and acceptable to thee, 
throuzh JEsvUs. Cunrsr our Lord. 


Amen. 


Aſter Cuvncii, 


GLORY be to thee, O Log D! for 
the opportunity | have had this day of 
coming into thy houſe: receive my 
prayeFand thankſgivings: make me 
O Loxv, a doer of thy word, not a 
hearer only ; leſt I deceive my own ſoul. 

A GRACE 
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A Grace before Meat. | 
' BLESS, O Lord, theſe thy erea- - 


tures to the nouriſhment of our bodies, 

and feed our ſouls with thy heavenly 

1 grace unto eternal life, for JESus 
: CHRIST his ſake. Amen. 


A GRACE after Meat. 


I 3 GCGOD's holy name be bleſſed and 
praiſed, for theſe, and all other his 
mercies, through CHRTSsT our Lord, 
Amen. | to : 
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WE The following CHILDREN's BOOKS 
- = are fold by FRANCIS POWER, Grandion to 
the late Mr. J. NewBexy, and Co. No. 65, near 
the ny in St. Paul's Church- Yard, London. 


One Penny 1 

THE Renowned Hiſtory of Giles Gingerbread. 
Tom Thumb's Folio. 0 
The London Crics, taken from the Life. | 
The Lilliputian Auction. By Charley Chatter, 
Enteitaining Fables. 

Nurſe Truclove's Chriſtmas-Box. 

Two-pence each. 

Nurſe Truelove's New Year's Gift. 

The taſter Gift; or, the Way to be very Good. 
The WhitſunMe Gift; or, the ited to be very 
Happy. 

The Lilliputian Maſquerzde. 

The Little Lottery-Book. 

A pretty Playtbing for Children of all Deno+ 
minations. | LS. 
The Royal Battledore, HO” "Y\ 
The Royal Primer. „ 5 
1 bree · pence 10 6 5 . 

The Royal Primer, bound with Boardte, 
A Little Pretty Pocket-book. KY 'SE EY 
Mother Goole's Melody. | 

* Four- pence each. 
1 The Mother's Gift; 2 vols. 

28 A Fortnight's Tour. 
Adventures of a Bee | 

' Six-pence each. 2 
The 1 t Tutor; or, an <aſy Spellin oel. 
The e ; or, Golden Toy. 
The Hiffory of Little Goody Two Shoes, new edit. 
Letters between Tommy and Nancy Goodwill. 
| Female 


it. 


le 


Pretty Poems for Children Six Feet hig 


CHILDREN's BOOKS. 


tamment. 
Tea-Table Dialogues. 


Female Oratas: or, Nine Evenings Enter 


Juvenile I rials, tor robbing Orckirds ard bene 


Fibs. 


' Hymas for the Amuſement of Children. 
_ Poetical Deſcription of Beaſts, 
Rl — Birds. 


F lower Garden. 


The Dali School. By Maſter , Angelo. 


Juvenile Sports. 
The Picture Exhibition, 
The Pretty Book for Children. 


A Pretty Book of Pictures, or Trip 5 Hiſtory. 


A New Riddle- Book. 


Be Merry and Wiſe. By T. Trapwit, Eſg. 
Fables in Verſe. By Abraham es. Eſq. 


The Holy Bible abridged. 


Pretty Poems for Children Three Fect high. | 


A New Hiſtory of England. 

The Hiſtory of Robinſon Cruſoe. 

Lecture upon Toys, 2 vols, 

Sixpcany worth of Wit. 
Ninc-pence. 

Mother Gooſe's Fairy Tales. 


mm 


The Royal Pfalter; or, King David's Meditations 


An Eaſy Guide to the Engliſh Language 


One Shilling each 8 


The Lilliputian Magazine. 


The Twelfth Day Gift; or the Grand Exhibition 


The important Pocket-book. 


The Muſeum, 


Polite Academy. 
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CHILDREN's BOOKS. 


A Spelling Dictionary of the Engliſh Language, 

Letters on important Occaſions in Life. 

The New Teſtament. 5 

The Life of Chriſt. VL, 

Lives of the Apoſtles and Evangeliſts. 

Expoſition of the Book of Common Prayer. | 

Grammar made Eaſy; being Vol. 3. of the Circle 
of Sciences. _ 

Azithmetic made Familiar and Eaſy, Vol. 2, 

Rhetoric made Familiar and Eaſy, Vol. 3. 


Poetry made Familiar and Eaſy, Vol. 4. 


Logic made Familiar and Eaſy, Vol. 5, 
Geography made Familiar and Eaſy, Vol. 6 


Chronology made Familiar and Eaſy, Vol. 7 


One Shilling and Six-pence each- 


Teleſcope's Philoſophy of Tops and Balls, 


Byron's Voyage round the World. 

Hiſtory of the World, 2 Vols. 

Vicar of Wakefield, _ 

Fables for Youth with Copper-plate Cuts, 


Circuit of Human Lfie. 


Two Shillings each. 
Compendious Hiſtory of England, 32 Cuts. 
Key to polite Literature. 
Preſent State of Great Britain. 
Telemachus with Cuts, 28. 6d. 
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